PASSAGES FROM ARABIA DESERTA

peaceable sojourn in the khdla, the Prince is lodged with his
company in booths like the Beduins. He left Hamud in Hayil, to
hold the now small daily niejlis;-the son of Abeyd sits not then
in the Prince's settle, but in his own lower seat by the tower.

Hanriid sent For me in his afternoon leisure: 'Mohammed is
gone, he said, and we remain to become friends.' He showed me
now his cheap Gulf watches, of which he wore two upon his
breast, and so does his son Majid who has a curious mind in such
newels,-it was said he could clean watches! and that Hamud
possessed not so few as an hundred, and the Emir many more
than he. Hamud asked me if these were not 'Engleys/ he would
say "of the best Xasara work.' He was greedy to understand of me
if I brought not many gay things in my deep saddle-bags of the
fine workmanship of the Nasara: he would give for them, he
promised me with a barbarous emphasis, FELTJS! 'silver scales* or
money, which the miserable Arab people believe that all men do
cherish as the blood of their own lives. I found Hamud lying
along as the nomads, idle and yawning, in the plantation of
Abeyd's kahwa, which, as said, extends behind the makhzans to
his family house in the town (that is not indeed one of the best).
In this palm-ground he has many gazelles, which feed of vetches
daily littered down to them, but they were shy of man's approach:
there I saw also a bedan-buck. This robust wild goat of the
mountain would follow a man and even pursue hima and come
without fear into the kahwa. The beast is of greater bulk and
strength than any he-goat, with thick short hair; his colour purple
ruddle or nearly as that blushing before the sunset of dark
mountains, . . .

. . . Majid, the elder of Hamud's children, was a boy of fifteen
years, small for his age, of a feminine beauty, the son (the Emirs
also match with the nomads) of a Beduin woman. There accom-
panied him always a dissolute young man, one Aly3 who had
four wives and was attached to Hamud's service. This lovely pair
continually invaded me in my beyt, with the infantile curiosity
of Arabs, intent to lay their knavish fingers upon any foreign
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